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The animals, motionless among the blocks of basalt,
gazed with an astonished eye, as if they saw human bipeds
for the first time. Then, their fears suddenly aroused, they
disappeared, bounding over the rocks.
"Good-bye, till we meet again!" cried Pencroft, as he
watched them, in such a comical tone that Cyrus Harding,
Gideon Spilett, Herbert, and Neb could not help laughing.
The ascent was continued Here and there were traces
of lava. Sulphur springs sometimes stopped their way,
and they had to go round them. In some places the
sulphur had formed crystals among other substances,
such as whitish cinders made of an infinity of little felspar
crystals.
In approaching the first plateau formed by the trun-
cating of the lower cone, the difficulties of the ascent were
very great Towards four o'clock the extreme zone of the
trees had been passed. There only remained here and
there a few twisted, stunted pines, which must have had a
hard life in resisting at this altitude the high winds from
the open sea. Happily for the engineer and his companions
the weather was beautiful, the atmosphere tranquil; for a
high breeze at an elevation of three thousand feet would
have hindered their proceedings. The purity of the sky at
the zenith was felt through the transparent air. A perfect
calm reigned around them. They could not see the sun,
then hid by the vast screen of the upper cone, which